







irrrn: 


1 I thus,and thus: if this will not feruc, He ft alt him, 
lie chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roorne. 

2 Abloudy decde.and defpcrately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would 1 wafti my hand. 

Of this mold greeuous guiltie murder done. 

1 W hy do eft thou not helpc me? 

By heauensthe Duke fhall kno w how flacke thou art, 

2 I would he knew that I had fared his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I lay. 

For I repent me that .the Duke is flaine. • Exit, 

I So do hot I, go cowardas thou art: 

Now muft 1 hide his.bcdy infome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burial!: 

And when Ibaue my meedel muft away, 

For this will out.,and here I muft not ftay, Exeunt 

E*>t er ICwgftftyieeHe, Haftings t Ryuers^Dorcetyiftc. 

Kin. So, now I fetpedone a good dayes workc, •. : 

youpeercscon'tiiiuejhisvnitcdleag,uq» 

1 euerie day expert an EmbalFagc 
From my redeetrier,to redeeme me hence: 

And now in peace my foul c fhall part from heauen, 

Since I ha ue let my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings.taJke each others hand, 

Diftcmble not your hatr ■edjfweare your loue. 

Rif*. By hcauen,my bqjrt is pur.gd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I feulemy true hearts loue. 

Haft, -So thriuelas 1 truely fweare the like. 

Km, Take heedeyou dally not before your King, 
LeafthethatisthefupremeKUigofKingjS, 

Confound your hidden fallhcod, and avyard ;dr,l 

Either of you to be the others end. 

Haft, So prolper I,as I fweare perfeift loue, 

Rif*, And Iasi loue Haftings with my heart. 

Kin. Madame,} our felfe are not exempt in this. 

Nor your lonne Dorfet,Buckingham,nor you, : 

You haue beene factious one againft the other: Vr; ; did 
Wife, loue Lo: Haftings, let hitn kifle your hand, j . j n , , 
And what you do 4 do it vnfainedly. 

Q^Hcrc Haftings, I will ncuer more reniember Out 
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ofRichard the third. 

Our former hatred fo tln iue I and mine. 

Dor, Thus entcrchange ofloue, I hereproteft, 

V pon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Halt, And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Ki». Now Princely Buckingham feale thou this league. 
With thy cmbraccnientsto my wiues allies. 

And make me happic in your vnitie. 

Bhc, When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate. 

On you, or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Dotbcheriih youand yours, God punilh me 
With hate,in thofe where I expedt moft loue, 

When I haue moft need to imploy a friend, 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me. This do Ibeggc of God, 

When I am cold in zcale to you or yours. 

K'ft. A plcafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is till'd thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter Here , 

T o make the perfeft peribd of this peace. Enter Glocefter, 
Bhc. And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 
Glo, Good morrow to my foucraigne King & Que cn e 
And princely Pecres,ahappietimeofday. * 

Kin, Happrc tndcedc,as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done deedes df charitie : 

Aladc peace of enmitie,fairc loue of hate, 

Betvveene thelfc fuelling wrong infcnced Pccres- 
yj to, A blcfled labour my moft foueraigne lie»e„ 
Amongft this princely heape,ifany here * 

Bv falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold me a foe,ifI vnwittingly,or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne • ! 

by any m (hisprefence,I defire 
To reconcile me to this friendly peace, 
its death to me to be at enmitie. 

c a iu* a , nC * ^ c ^ re S°°d mens loue. 

l t me, * intrca,c truc P cace of you,' 

Wh i.eh I yvill purchafe with my dutious fcruice. 
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